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The Evenlng Wo

THE SPLENDID SPUR
By A T. QUILLER COUCH

A romance of England in 1642, with a
hero whom adventure marked for a series
of thrilling experiences in love and war,
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CHAPTER XV,
| Pomtlnued |
HMEY were more than a thou-
sand, as 1 guessed, and
oame winding down the
road very orderly ull, being

full of tham, It seemed o
lemg serpent writhing with ahiny

The tramp of hoofs and Jin-
gling of bits wern pretty to hear.

*"Robala!” whispered L
Joan nodded,

Thare ware thres regiments in all,
whaereof the first, and biggest, was of
dragoons. Bo clear was the air I
oould almost rend the legend on their
gtandard, and tho calls of thelr cap-
tafas wers borne up to us sxtremely
distinot.

Turning my head as the last rider
disappeared on the way to Bodmin I
spied & aquat oddiy-shaped man
striding down the hill very briskiy,
ot he Jooked adbout him often and
Rept to the hollows of the ground;
was crossing below us, hs ft ap-
peared, straight for Joan's cottage.

Oried I: *There 1s but one man in
the world with such a geit—and
tat's Billy Pottery!”

The man turned, and catching wight
of me as I stood waving, mads his
way up the hill. 'T'was indeed Capt.
Billy, and coming up, the honest fel-
jow almost hugged ma with joy.

"wWas aoeking, thes, Jack he
bawled: ‘learned from Rir Bavill
where belike 1 might find thea Left
nis todding at Launceston this morn-
o’ and trudged every foot o° tha way.
A thirsty land, Jack-neithar horse's
meat nor man's meat therein, nor a
ghalr to Mt down on: an’ thres womean
only bave I Kissed this day!” He
proke off and looked at Joan. ‘‘Beg-
gin’ the lady’'s pardon for eea-man-
pers and way o spoeech.”

uJoan,” sald 1, “this is Billy Pottery,
& good mariner and friend of mins;
and as deaf as a haddook™

Billy made a leg: and as [ pointad to
the road whers the cavalry had Just
@&eappearad, went on with a nod—

“That's #o; old Bir G'arge Chud-
laigh's troop o' horse sent oft to
Bodm!n to solze the High Sherift and
his posss there. Two hours agone 1
spled 'em and ba' besn ever since
n.“ L] . .‘l

"l'll.u p:haro be the King's forces?”
1 mads ahift to Inquire by slgns.

wMarchad out o' Launceston to-day,
tad—an’ but & bisouit a man botween
‘am, poor dears—for Stratton Heath,
the por'east, where tho rebels bo en-
camped, Heard by scouts o' thess
gentry baln’ sent to Podmin, nnd weras
minded to fight the Earl o stamford
 while his dragoonars Was AWy, An'

bere's the long and short o'ti thou'st
wanted, lad, to bear a hand wi' us
up yonder—an' the good lady here can
gpare thee

Md':in we both looked at Joan—I
shamefacedly enough, and Billy with a
puzzlcd alr, which Lo iried very dell-
oately o hide.

ghe put her hand in mine,

*l'o figlt, lad?"

1 nodded my head

*Then go,” she sald, without a shuke
in Ber volee; and as | made no answor,
weont on—"8hall & woman hinder when
therv's fOghting toward? Ounly come
pack when thy wars bo ‘over, for 1
ghall miss thee, Jack"

And dropping my hand she led the
way down to the cottage.

*Twas but a short half-hour when,
the mare being saddled and Dilly fed,
we took our leave of Joan. On the
cront, 1 turned in the saddle, Joan
was yet standing: there, n black speck
on the road. Hhe waved her band
omce,

fily had turned too, and, uncovers
B. {huutud so that the hill-tops

“A .;nnd lasa—a good lassk But
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but midwny botween Tem-

what's becomn o t'other oned
ple and Launceston: for
though my comradae

CHAPTER XVI.
stepped briskly bes.is me,

IGHT came, and found us
Wwas wseless o put Molly beyond a

ik and Lesiden the mare Pos BeW
from heor dur's pourney

Mouw wed then, as we went, | would
dlamcust  and  lead Molly by the
brdie for & wils or 8o, and all the

Wiy te Lauscsston Milly wes s
eounting ba adveniuras #nee our
pariing 1t appesrnd that, afier

lsaving ma they had coms o Piy-
mouth wiith & falr passage; but ba-
fore they eould unload bhad adver.
tisament of the Governor's design s
#elee all vessnln then riding 1a (he
Eound for purposs of war, 8nd s
made gquich escaps by mnight Inte
lLona Vaven, whers they had the
fortunm to part with tha best part
of thelr rargo at & high prefit. "“Twas
whilse unioading bers that Wiy had
A mind W pay & debt e owed o &
cousin of his at Altarnum, and, leav-
lar Matt Boames in charge, bad
tramped sorthward through Liskeard
o Launcesion, where he found the
Cornish forces, and was met by the
news of the Farl of Btamford's ad-
vanos In the portheast. Purther,
meating in Bir Bevill's troop with
some North Coast men of his ao-
qualntance, he fell to talklng, and
80 lsarned about me and my ride to-
ward Braddock, which, It sesmed,
Was now become common knowisdge
This led lim te seek Hir Bevill, with
the result that you know, “For,” as
he wound up, “'tis & desirable an’'
rare delight to pay & debl an' eee
soma fun, together.'

We bad some troubls at Launcmton
Euts, whoere were a fow burghers
posted for seniries, and, as I could
ses, peady to take fright at their
own shadows. But Hily gave the
watoh.word (“Ooe and All"),
proasntly they et ua through. We
marked a llght In every window, al-
wost, the' 'twas near midnight; and
tan people moving about bebind their
curtados. There were groups oo, In
the dark doorways, gathersd there
discussing, that eysd us as we want
by, and answered Hilly'a “Good-night,
bonest menl” very boarss and doubt-
fully,

But when we were beyond tha town,

and between Liedges agaln, 1 think I
must huve dozed off in my saddie,
and soon felt Hilly's grip on my knee
and opened my €yea to ses his finger
polnuUng.

We stood on a ridge above a hollow
vale, into which the sun, though now
bright, did not yet plerce, but pass-

and |
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Ing over to a high, conical hill be- |

yond, smote level on line after line
of whits tents—the prettiest sight!
‘Twas the encmy There encamped on
the top, and somoe way down the
sidos, the smoke of thelr trampled
wutch fires still curling among the
Borse-bhushes.

Looking down inte the wvalley at
our feot nt first I saw no slgn of our
own troops—only the roofs of a jittle
town, with overmuch smoke spread
nbove it like a mornlng mist, Jut
hers also I heard the church bells
clastilng and a Jdrum beating, nnd
prosently spied & gleam of arms down
among the trees und then a regiment
of foot moving wostward along the
bass of the hill. '"Twas evident tha
battle was at hand, and we quickened
our pace down Into the street.

It lay on the alops and midway
down wo passed some watch-fires
burnt out, and then a soldler or two
runtilng and fastening theler straps,
and just o little ehild that seomed
wild with the joy of Uving amid great
events, but !sd us pretty stralght to
the sign of '“The Tree,” which indeed
WaAs the only tavern.

It ateod some way back from the
atreet, with a great elm befora the
porch, where by a table sat two mon
with tankurds beside them and a
small eompiny of grooms and soldlers
standing round. Both men were
more than ordinary tall and soldlor-
like, only the bigger wore a scarlot
cloak very richly laced and was
shouting orders to his men; while the
other, dressed in plain buff suit and
sack-boots, had a map spread before
him, which he studied wvery atton-
tively, writing thereln with a quill-

o

n.

“"What a plagus have ws hera?"
eriea the big mon, as we drew up.

“Nocrults, If you pleasa sir,” sald
I, dismounting and pulling off my
hg.l. though his lnsolent tone offend-

me

“$'lid!l  The boy speaks as If he
were o reglment,” growls be, balf
mioud, “"Can'st NghtT*

“Ihat, with your leave, air, 18 what
I am coms to try."”

All this whilsa the man in buff had
scarce lifted his eyes off the map.
But now he looks up—and 1 saw ut

tha first glance that the two men
bated ench other,
“T think,” wsald he, quietly, “"my

Lord Mohun has furgutten to ask the
gentleman's pame.'”
“My name e

Marvel, sir — John

Marvel, I answered him, with &
Low, .

“Hey!" — and, dropping his pen,
Marts up wnd grasps my hand -

“Phen "tis you | have never thanked
for Miw tiracious Majesty's letier.”
“The General Hopton?” cried L
“Kven s0, mir, My Lord,” ho went
on, still holding my hand and turning
to his companion, “lot me present to
you the gentleiman that Iin Junuary
saved your house of lHocconnoo from
burning ot the hands of the robela—
whom God confound this day!™ Jle

litted his hat.

“Amenl™ aald uet his lordship
bowod, exceeding sulk»  But | did
not value hig rage, being hot with joy
1o be s0 bepralsed by the first captoin
(nn 1  yet hold) on the royal mside,
Who now, folding up his map, ade
Cressnd mo again,

“Muster Murvel, the Aght to-day
will lle but little with the horse-—or so
1 hope. You will do well, If your wish
bo to serve us best, to leave your mare
bihind, The troop which my Lord
Mohun und I cominand togethior 1s bes
low. But Bl Bevill Grenville, who
has soen and is interestod in you, hns
the first clalm: and 1 would not deny
you the delight to fAght your first bat-
tie under so good a master, His men
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Wea vould hear the scund of oars

plain above the wash of the weves o
e beach. | louked about me O
®iiher side the road was now hanked

ey tall Willn, with clustars of Lracken
and furre bushrs Iying darkiy o8
Vheir wle bahind ona of Lhose
rlusters r-illllﬂh--l iy with tha
captain'e o aword and o pletol
thal |, by » fourbade him o Bre
diiless In = ity Then  resting

Wip the rowd, | hid

[T
the capiain amd wpssll on the other
alde

liardly wara wa thus Alaposed ba.

fore 1 bheard the scound of & boat
grounding on the besch below asd
the murmur of volows, and then thé
noiee of fest trampling the shingls
Lpon which | ordersd my prisoper
Lo give & hail, which be did readily,

YAhoy, Idck!  Akoy, Hsuben
dest"

In & momant or two eaine the an-
wer—

“Aboy, thers, Captain—here we
| A

“Fateh along the cargo!" shouted
Cnpt. Hetlls, pn my prompling.

“Whwe ba youl

“Lp the rowl, here—walting!"

TOe minute, thep—walt ons mine
ute, Uaptain!”

ready I will go some distance with you
wnd put you in the way to find him,
My lord, may wo ljook for you press
ently ™

The Lord Mohun mnodded, surly
enough: 0 wo sct out down the hill
together, Billy shiouldering a pike and
wilking after with the groom that led
Nir Ralph's horse. He aure the Gen-
ernl's courtly manner of speech set
my blood tingling. I seomed to grow
n full two inches taller; and when, in
the vale, we parted, ho dirceting ma
to the left, whern through a gap 1
could see Sir Revill's troop forming at
some filve hundred pacos distance, 1
folt & very desperate warrior indeed;
and set off at a run, with Billy behind

me.
I after sunrise, ended not tiil
four In the afternoon, or
thereabouts: and Indecd of the whole
my mecollection s but of continual ad.
vance and repulse on that same slope.
Of this slgnal victory (ln which 1,700
prisoncers were taken, besides the
Major General Chudlelgh; and all ths
rebels’ camp, cannon and victuals) 1
leave historians to tell. For very soon
after the rout was assured (the plain
being full of men screaming and run-
ning, and Col. John Dighy's dragoons
after them, chasing, cutting and kill-
Ing), a wet muzzle was thrust into my
hand, and turning 1 found Molly be-
bind me, with the groom to whom 1
bad given her in the morning.

Ho I determined 1o ses the end of it,
and paying the fellow, climbed into the
saddle. On the summit the Cornish
caplains were now mel, and cordially
embracing. 1 was aware of Bllly Pot-
tery  striding at my stirrup, and
munching at @ biscult he had found in
the rebely chmp,

Wo left there in hopes to catch up
with Col, John Digby's dragoons, that
tlready were fur across the mnext
vale. The slope around us way plled
with dead and dying, whereo! four
out of every five were rebals Night
Waa comlug on apace; and hero al-
ready we were In deep sbadow, but

could see the yellow sun on the hills
beyond, We crosssd o streatmn ot tho
foot, and were climbing agaln. Soon
weo turned into a ians which grad.
unlly led us to westward, out of the
mdn e of the rout, and pust &
bamilst whore overy door was shut

CHAPTER XVII.

WOULD be very tedlous to
tell the whole of this long
fight, which, beginning soon

and silent. And at last & sllce of
tie sen fronted us, bhotwesn two
steaply ahelving hills, On the crest

of the road, before It plunged down
toward the coast, Dly chanced to
cast hils eyes up toward the sca and
stood looking with a puzzled fuce,

Following his gaxe, 1 saw o small
sloop moving under shortensd can-
vas about two miles from tho land,
but for Dilly's perturbation 1 eould
not account, so turned an lnquiring
glance to him,

“Suthin in the wind out yonder™
was his answer:  “What's a sleop
dolng on that rateh so eloss in by the
point? He danged, but there she goes
again"—as tha little vessel swung
off a point or two further from the
breeze, that was breathing softiy up

o et ol ol ™

Indecd, T was faint with hunger by
this time, yot had no stomach to et

thus close to the dead, So turoing
into the gute on our left Lamd, wo
crossod two or three Holde, and sal

down to sup off Hiliy's buscuity, the
mare standing quetly beside us, and
eropping the shurt griss,

The Neld whero we pow found our-
#elves ran out along the top of a
amall promontory, and eonded, with-
out fence of any sort. at tho cilil's
edge. As I sat looking southward, 1
could only obaerve the sloap by turn-
ing my head, but Billy, who sguatted
over agalnst me, hardly took his eyes
off her, and between 1lis and hia
meal, was too busy to speak & word,
For me, 1 found it very pleasant to Lo
still; mor, whoen Billy stood up nnd
sauntered off toward the far emd of
the beadland, did 1 stir more than to
turn my head and lazily watch him,

Ho waa gono half an hour Mt the
least, and the sky by Lhis timo was
#0 dark that I had lest sight of him,
when rising on my clbow to [ook
around, 1 noted a curlous red glow
at & point where the turf hroke off,
not 300 yards behind me, and w thin
smoke curllog up in i1, us it secied,
from the very face of the eliff b
In & migute or so the sinoke eras
almost, but the shine agiainst the sky
continued steady, though not sory
strong. "Billy has Lt a tive” |

uessed, and was preparing to go and

ook, when | spled a bluck form
crawling towurd me, and prosencly
saw it was Bily himself.

Coming close, ha lhalted, put
finger to his lip and beckoned: then
began to lead the way bk nas be
bad vome. Ho turn'd his hoad once
to make suro [ was following, and
then serambled on quicker, but softly,
towards the point whoere the reil glow
wiis shining.

Once more he pull'd up—as I judgd
about twolve piwes distunoe frwn the
edge—and after considering for s sow s
ond, began Lo movae agaln: only now
he worked a Jittie ta the o And
soon [ saw the intetilion of this: fol
Just hern the clift's lip was eleft by o
fissure that ran baok into the tiold
and shelved out gently wt the Lo,
And ‘twinn from thig Nesure that the
Klow came,

Along the rlight llp of this Bl ({3 |
me, skirting it by & couplo of vitds,
and waggling on hig belly |
blindworm, Crawling « 0y
stopp'd beside hitm gnd strove o n
the viclence of my Lecalliinge : 'l

v i

et

loser

nfier 4 minute's paune, topvthep wo
pulled ourselves (o the edge, an
poor'd over.

The descent of the gully WwWnis
broken, some elght feol bvlow us, by

a small ledge, sloplog outwards about
alx foet (aa 1 guvas), and soreen’d by

branches of the wild thmurisk, At
the back, in an nngle of ths aold
rock, wan now &0t o pan plerced with
holea, and full of burning charcos
and over this n man in the poboeld’
uniform wus stooping,

He had a smill paper parce! fn his
left hnnd, and was blowing at the
charcoal with all his might. Tlolding
my breath, T heard him ¢lenrly, but

could soe pothing of his face, for Lin
bnck was townrd us, &ll sabla agninet
the wlow. Billy Inld ona hand on my
shoulder, and with the other polintod
oit te geawnrd,

Looking that way, 1 saw a emall
light shining nn the sea, proftiy oloso
in. "Twas o luritern hune out from thea
gloop. as L concinded on the insts
and now | el to bave an inkling «
what wus tov ol

But lnoking down pgaln st the mon
with the eharooal pan, I saw n bigglt
head of hudr lifted, and then & pear of

ulfed cheeks a WW

& e adougy

all shining in tha glare of the pan,

“Trowors of Heaven!™ | gaspod; *“tls
that bLleoody villain Luke Hottle!™

And springing to my feat, 1 took a
Juinp over the cdgo and came sprawl«
Ing on top of him, The scoundrel was
stooping with his nose closs to the
pan, and had not timea to turn balfors
Lt with a thud on his shoulders, Nat-
tendng hlm o on the ledge and noarly
rondlug s face on tep of the live
"Twas s sudden that, before
Lie il so mach as think, my fingars
wore about his windpipe, and the both
of us atruggling tlat on the brink of
the precipiva,  For he had a bull's
strength and heaved and kicked, so
thut T fully looked next moment to be
flying over the edgo into the sea,

Iut now, just as he had almost
twinted his neck free, | heard a sone
Lreak away from above us, and down
cama Billy Mottery Nying atop of us,
aid pianed us 1o the ledge,

“I'mas snort work now. Within a
minute Capt. Luke Settle was turned
on fis back, his eyes falrly starting
with LBiy's cluteh on his throat, his
mouth wide open and gusping, il |
slipped tha nozzle of my pistol be.
twoon his teoth, and with that he had
had po more chpnes, but gave In, and
lika o lumb sulimittedd to hava hin
wrms trussed bolund him with PlHly’a
loathern bolt and his lege with his
own.

“Now," sald I, standing over him
aind putting the pistol agalnst hin toms
phey “you and I, Mastor Turncont Set -
te, have sathe accounts that "twould
e well to sguare, Sa first tall me
what oo vour here, anid where {8 Mia-
tross Dolla Killlgrew?™

I think that till this moment the
bully had ne Idea Rid wsdadlants were
more than a chines couple of Cornish
troopery, Hut now secing the glow of
tha burning charcoal on my face, hns
rpped outl & horrid,  bBlasphemous
Curse, and stralghtaway fell to apeak-
Ing culmly,

Yoo s
pars.  »

hand—=it only
i ol

Couls,

rn, the ganma is yYours, with
but you hold w pretty

You hknow bow to play

*UFls you shall help me, Captaln, but
Iet us b clear whout thoe stakes, For
dony ‘tls HEe or death: for me ‘s ta
rogain Mistress Dalia, fulting which I

tout you here through the head, and
toppia you Into the sea. Whers is
shp
For answer, ha polnted peaward,
where the gloop's luntern Juy Like &
foating star Loty Black wilers
"oeried 1. “Mistress Della
In thut sloop, And who s with her,
proy T
“Why, Black THek, ta begin with--
ind MHeuben Geddes -and  Jeremy

Toy."

“told help her!™ T muttersad, as 1
phitdd ot toward the leght, and my
art beat honvily d hislp hep!'
L agaln, and rurning, apied 4 grin
n thn Caprain's face

1
|
1
O

“'nler I'rovidence,'” aaswered ha,
“sour unworthy servant mny sufMioa
Hut what ik my reward to he?*

"Your neck,"
it when vou wre |
captalns*

“Phat's folr enough, ao lsten. Thess
faw onths the lady hasn been shut
up tn Hristol ke whither, by the
advica of our smplayar, we convayed
hor buck safe and sound. ‘I'nla ssme
amployer”

A dirty rowun, wham you may as
waoll call by his nume—<Hannibal Ting-

sald 1, "™E T ein say
1 betoro tho Clornish

comh
“lilght, young rir:i n very dirty
ropue, and o mggardiy 1 hats & mean
rascnl Well, faaring her ascond
esca a‘ from that prison, and bein
n ove
'A

for the Virginins, just at the time
whoen he knows the Earl of Stamford
la to march and crush the Cornish-
men,  For escort she hus the thres
comrades of mine that 1 named, and
the captain of the sioop haw orders to
crulse wlong the coast hereabouts il
lio gots news of the battle

“Which you wers just now about
to glvae him,” erled 1, suddenly en-

lighwned,
“Jight agaln "Twas a  pretty
scheme: for-d've seea?-Af all went

well with the Earl of Stamford, the
king's law would be wiped out in
Cornwall, and Master Tingeomb
(with his clwims and meritorious
services) might snap his  thumb
thereat, So, In that case, Mistress
Tiella was to bo brought nshore heras
and tuken to him to serva as he
fancled. Hut it the day should go
Againat us—aa 1t has—she was to gall
1o the Virginlas with the sloop, and
thera bo sold as a slave. Or worse
might happen; but I awear that L
the worst waa ever told me.”’

“iod knows, "tia vile enough.'” sald
1, searce able to refradn from blowing
his bralns out “So you wers to fol-
low the Karl's army, and work the
slgnnls. Which are they?  For a
guick resolve had oome into my head,
and | was casting about to put it into
executlon

“A green light I we won; if not, a
red lght, to warn the aloop away."

I picked up the packet that had
dropped from his hand when first |
pprang upon him. It was burst
abroad, and a brown powder trickling
from it about the ledge.

“This wna tho red light—to ba
sprinkied on the burning charcoal, |
suppose ™t

The fellow nodded. At the sama
moment, Hilly (who as vet bhad not
rpoke a word, and of course, under-
stood mothing) thruat into my hand
another packet that he had found
wiuck in n corner against the rock.

“Now tell me—in casa tha rebels
wou, whoere was the lunding te ba
made ™

“In the eove halow here—whera the
road lrads down*

“aAnd how many would escort har?"

Ho caught my drift and laughed
poilly— -

"o dnmned, sir, but I begin to
love you, for you {\Ill,\f the gute vary
proper and soundly, Heuben, Jorsmy
and Mack Dick alone are In the plot,
#o why should more escort her? For
the skipper and crow have thelrown
business to look after®

““Thon, Master Bettle, though It he
n more trikl to you, those throe
Knaves you must give me, or I play
my wie' and I prossed the ring of
my pistol sharply agaionst his ear as
a reminder.

“With all my heart, young air, you
shall have thom,” says he, briskly.

The charcokl by this time was A
glowlng muss of ved and thiew so
cieir & lUght aon us that 1 feared the
erew on boutd the sloop wmight sees
our forms and suspect thelr misasd-
venturs, Hut the lantern still bung
wteadidy, so signlng to Hilly to drug
our prisoner bahind n tamarisk bush,
1 opencd the second packet and shook
out the powder on the coals,

Instantly there camo & dense chok.
ing vapor and a vivid green fars
that turned the rocks, the sky and
our faces to a ghastly brilliance.
For two minutes at least this une
patural Hehtl lasted. As spoon as 1t
died nway and the fumes cleared, 1
looked seaward

I'he lantern on the sloap was mov-
Ing 1o the signal, Thres times It was
1ifted and loweread, and then In the

atiliness | beard voloss calling snd
after the reguiar splesh of

Sk

2 i

I beard the boat pushad off, some
good nights called, and then (with
| tendor anguish) the voice of my Della
Hifted In shiltreaty. Mo Ared waa 1 at
the sound of Dolla's volos, that "twas
lwith much ado I kept quiet behind
| the bush. You 1 had wit enouch left
to look o the priming of my pistol,
and also to bid the Captain shout
apnin.  As he did so, & light shone
out down the roada, and round the
corner came & man bearing a lan-
| tarmn.

“Uan't be quicker, Captain, he
'oalled: “the jade struggles so that
,:Illlrk and Joeremy ha' their hands
| l]-.‘

fure enouxh, after him there came
in view two stooping forms that bore
my dear mnld between them-—ons by
tha fest, the other by the shoulders.
On they cams, however, until not
mora than ten paces off; and than
"that traltor, Luke BSettle, ross up
 behind our bush,

“Hat her hers, boys' sald he, “and
'tia her pretty ankles”

"Well mat, Captamn!” aald the fal-
low with the Matort<Tieuben (kaddes

stopping forward: "“UGlve us your
hand!™

He was holding out his own, when
T sprang up, sest tha pistol close to
his cheat, and fAred. Tis scronm min-
kled with the roar of it, and drop-
ping the lantern, he threw up his
hands and tumbled In a heap. At the
samn moment, out went the light,
and the other rascals, dropping Della,
turned to rn, crying, “Sold-—msolq!"

But bohind them cams now a shout
from Billy, and a crashing blow that
almost severed Mack Dick's arm st
the shoulder: and at the same (n«
stant T was on Master Toy'a collar,
and had him down in the dust,
Knealing on his chest, with my
sword-point at hia throat, T had lei-
sure to glance mt Rilly, who, in the
durkasseeined 1o be sitting on the head
of his disabled victim. And then I
folt a touch on my shoulder and a
dear face peared into minms,

“In it Jack--my sweat Jack?
“To b sure,” sald I: “and If vou
but reach out yvour hand, T will kiss
i, for all that ' busy with this
rogue."

“Nay, Jack, T'll kiss thes on tha
cheok-wo! Dear lnd, T am so fright-
ennd, and yet could laugh for joy!"

Fut now | enught the sound of gal-
loping on the road ahove, and shouts,
and then more galloping: and down
camn n troop of horsemen that were
liko to have ridden over un had 1 not
shonted lustily.

“Who, in the flend's name 18 here?
shouted the foremos!, pulling in his
horsn with a acramble,

“Honest men and rebels together™
I answered: “bhut light the lantern
thut you will Aind handy by, and you
shall know ons from tother®

By ths time it was found and Mt
there was a dozon of (Col, John Dig.
hy's dragoans about us: and befors
the two villinns wore bound comea a
half-dozen mare, leading in Capt, Sot.
tie, that had tak*n to hin heels at tha

first blow and olimbod the hill, alt
was caught in his endeavor to clam-
ber on Molly's back. Eo he and Black
Dick and Joremy Toy were stranpped
up: but Reuben Geddes we left on

CHAPTER XVIII.

12 eame, o 1MMtle befores mid-
night, to Sir Bevill's famous
great house of Stow, near
wis brightly lit and full of

chaptains and troopers feasting, as well
they nended to, after the great vics
tory. And here, though loth ta do so,
Grenville, Bir Hevill’s fond, beautiful
wile,

Elr Bevill 1 414 not see, 1 found
a groom who led me to & loft over
mattress of hay, | slept the first time
for many months between fresh linea
that smelt of lavender and in thinking
how pleasant ‘twas, dropp'd sound

Early in the morning I woke with
wits cloar s water, and, after wash-
Ing at the pump below, went In searnh
of broakfust and Sie Bevill, The ono
other sedted in hin writing-room,
studying ln o map; and, with apology
for my haste, handed him Master
Tingeomb's confession and told wmy

tied as ho was about the hands, and
the road for a corpse,
Kirkhampton: that to-night
1 left Delia to the carn of Lady Graco
one of the barns; and here, above &
asleep.
1 found, ready laid, in the hall; tha
Wmes cnnr Bi e kg

) R

'in i and 2fld s @i sald ey
T

Ar 0 magietiute | can pive thia
Warran afell 'wauld e &
for Bwil, s o bWy, da | »
I oskin Killgr-e  MBut oo s
Blate fen siiy M oout® AL a8y
(LR way he saasifd ™

“I Akt he Fon concern. 0" 8Be
suviedl |, “wive me the war

have o Buod friend here, & o
AN, whoss yoaskl es & 1hig
In lev Maven, with a «rew of
inat wild lay Masier T ]
the binks 0 & e Wi 1hree

dayp well have bm clapped in Lasn

vesion Gavl, and thers at the
Assine you whall =t on the
Juiy and hoar bis case. The
ere A have alivady | leave
oy, sgainel -
8 4

.
o

&l

or
rogue, MHattle ™

To this Hir Bevill consen
I wus God den unuie s befare
the warrmnt in my pecket,
woluck our hoises were
round to the gate, and my
appeared, all ready for the

ha whale pretiy tale of this

ride | shall not dwell upon.
| searecly noted the miles an
pansed

At Launcesaton, Billy Potlery
leave of us, and now wenl dus
towards Loos, with a light purse
Hgliter heart, undertaking that
ehip should lis off Gleys, with
erew ready for action, within
and.forty hours. Della and [
fastor now towards the so
and having by this time
temipor, | was recounting
along this very road, when |
sound that brought my heart into
moulh,

"Twan the blast of a

buia, &
catme from behind the hill in fromt ey

us. And at the same t I une *
n;mlmd. It must be Bir George ]
L& vigh's  cavalry nmm:z e
news of‘lhdr comrados’ 2 .

wo were riding stralght towards them
an into & trap, .

I cant & glance about e,
was no place Lo hide,

“Quick!™ 1 cried, "follow me and
ride for dear life!”

We hnd xons about 200 yarde
when [ heard a shout, and g .
:\'M my right lhuul&nr saw .m - i

anner waving on e orest )
road, and gathered about it the wan~
guard of the Llroop—some score
dragoons, and these, having ca
sight of us, were pausing &
to watch,

The shout pressntly was followed
by another, to which I made no an-
awer, bt held on my way, with
nose of Delia's horse now level with
my stirrup, for [ gueased that .
dress had already betrayed us, And !
this wes the case, for at tio nextiig
glance I saw five or six & de-
tach -thameelves from the main

agw e, .
.~

i

and gallop in a direction at gu
angle to ours.
Not chooslng, however, to be
enstward, I kept a stralght courpe 2
trusted to our horses’ fselness " -
carry we by tham out of reach of
their shot. In the pause of thelr o
surprise we had stolen two b
yards more. | counted and .
eight men thus la pursult of us, bt
to my joy heard the bugle ds.8
again, and saw the reat of the . s
now gathering fast above, mMOves =
stendlly along the road without ime
tention to follow, Doubtisss the news
of the Cornlsh success made thems
thus wary of their good order, S
Htlll, elght men wers snough o f
run from; and now the nearest L
fly with his plece—more to frightes
us, belike, than with any other view, s
for we wers far out of rur. But ‘ i
grow clear that if we held on ewe
direction they must cut us off. ik
Only now with hope [ saw @
hill rising not half u mile In £ v
and somewhat to the right of
course: and, thought I, “If we
gnin the hollow to the left of it
put tha hill between us, they mi
rida over it or around—in either onag .
Insing much time.” So, pointing thi .
out to Dalia, I drove my spurs by i
and called to Molly to maks her ek
pace, It
The enemy divined our purpose, andl ,
in & minute "twas a deaparate
for the entrance to the hollow, AN
our horses ware the faster, so that we ‘e
won, with thirty yards to spare, frem s
the foremost, 444 %
Down the hollow wa raced -
three drugoons at our heels, and the''
rest unmwuua the hill. But tw..;- A

-
"

did Nttls d by mo dolug, for after "< &
the hollo™ came a broad. dismal =
sheot of water about a mile round
and bank'd with black peat, 1
Ing along the left shore of this, we
cut them off hf near half a mile. Bat
the three behind followed dogmedly,’
Iha:lh dropping back with every
stride.

Hevond the pool came & greem vale,
loy: and & stream flowing down ft,
which wa jump'd casily. "

Wo won to the top of a stiff ascent]
and now, looking down at our feet,
I had the joyfullest surprise,

"Pwan the moor of Templs spread
belaw lka & map, the low sun -utl-‘. )
ng on the ruin’d huts to the Jeft off = 8
us, on the roof of Joan's cottage, o -
the mear of the highroad, and the .
sides of the tall tor above It amr Y

“In ten minutea” sald 1, “we may..
be safe.” o

Ho down Inte the plain we hurriedy ™ ]
and T thought tor the firse tine s il
tha loval girl waiting In the cott g
yvonder, Put two days had gone, A 1 e
hore wis T running to Joan for helpgy )
aa A child to his mother ¥ "

Past the poat.ricks we stru
the sheap-cotes, the stroggling

all so famillar: cross’d (he stream
and rola Into tha vard LTI

“Jump down" 1 whispered: “mn . '
have thoe, and no o a” (ll.mclu-un s 4
back 1 waw 4 eorple of dragoons ™ =
already  condng  ever the helghtay y
They had sprivd us Lo

Dismounting 1 vran to the Ml.l-.l-ﬁ )5
Aoor and fung It open, A siream ofs b
light, Mung back agalnst the sus,
blawed Into my eyes ™ g ‘A

I rubbed them and balted for a LY
ment stock still. £

For Joan stond in front of
drossnd in the vary clothies ) had
on the Jduv we first met- buff conf,
bresches, heavy boora and all, 4
back was toward me, nnd at
shoulder, » here the coat had
away from my wound, I saw

-.’ b
o
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